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Preface 


Charles Jackson graduated from Herchie High School in Homestead, 
Louisiana at the age of eighteen without ever having a party with all his 
friends. He has a bunch of friends from all over Homestead because he 
moved around a lot and went to different schools. Both his father and 
mother are private investigators. When his parents said they were 
going to Jamaica for six weeks for their anniversary Charles planned to 
have a graduation party, but he never planned on having a killer time. 
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Dedication 


To all my High School friends, thank you for the great times. 


Killer Time 
By Cee Jay Spring 
And Charles Spring Sr. 


Chapter 1 —Two Missing 


It was nine thirty on Friday July 9th on the outskirts of Homestead, 
Louisiana, a quite little Country town, the party was just getting 
started! The nearest neighbor was five blocks away. Charles 
Jackson was throwing a weekend summer bash at his parent’s 
cottage house while they were in Jamaica. All his friends had come 
to the party along with some of their friends too. There was around 
ninety-two bodies, counting his own, at the house party. Charles 
Jackson had just turned nineteen on the 2nd, all his friends were 
nineteen or older. He had his friend James Whitmyer to go buy all 
the alcohol for the party because he was twenty-two this year. He got 
six kegs of Budweiser, three kegs of Bud Light, ten sixty-two-ounce 
bottles of Crown 


Royal, and ten forty-one-ounce bottles of 190 proof whiskey along 
with eight gallons of fruit punch. 


Charles and his friend Staci Kollman had gone to get the food; five 
large bags of Lay’s Original potato chips, five large bags of Lay’s 
Corn Chips, five large bags of Cheetos, six different jars of dip, 
twelve packs of franks & buns, four bags of marshmallows, ten two 
liters of Coke Cola, ten two liters of Sprite, and ten two liters of Dr. 
Pepper. He had something like ninety odd people come to his party 
and he planned on making it a great one. His friend Steven Bright 
oversaw the music & entertainment. Jessica Whitmyer, James’s 
younger sister, oversaw cooking the food. Heather Bane oversaw 
parking, at first, she used the front yard, then all up and down both 
sides of the street for about twelve blocks. 


The party was going great, people getting drunk, dancing to the 
music, and playing some drinking games, Steven had come up with. 
People were standing around talking to each other and drinking beer. 
Charles had just eaten his 2nd frank and some Lay’s Original potato 
chips when Jessica handed him a glass of fruit punch spiked with 
Crown Royal. They drank for a while and chatted, she has just 
started her first year in college at Nickels University in Shibodaux, 
Louisiana, Shibodaux was right next door to Homestead, she had 
stayed close to home for her college experience. She asked him why 
he hadn’t picked out a college to go to yet, she asked him his other 
plans and he told her he had none. 


Charles and Jessica dance a little and chatted some more. She had 
turned nineteen March 21st, she was a full three months and eleven 
days older than him. She was taking an 


art major, and she enjoyed volleyball. He had told her his love for 
movies, and that he wrote 

poetry. Then the conversation went to did he have a girlfriend. He 
told her no, he wasn’t with anyone. she told him she wasn’t seeing 
anyone. She then leaned in and kissed him. It was a light kiss with 
just a little tongue. Afterwards she said she needed to go freshen up, 
so she left him there and went to the lady’s room. On her way there 
she and James argued heatedly, she punches her brother’s nose so 
hard she broke it, then went into the restroom. Thirty minutes came 
and went, and she never came back. No one even seen her come 
back out 


Charles was drinking his third cup of Crown and punch when Staci 
came over to him, he was feeling a little stood up, Jessica had kiss 
him for goodness sakes and then just disappeared. He had a pretty 
good buzz going on by now, she asked him how he was doing and if 
there was anything she could do to help. 


He said yes, she could dance with him. The dance music was great, 
it was Back in Black 

by AC/DC, the dance area was groovin. She started dancing all sexy 
up on him, pushing her butt into his crotch, then turning around and 
bouncing her 36DD, big tits in his face. He told her he needed to cool 
down and left her in the dancing arena. 


Everyone was having a great time, some already drunk and throwing 
up, other eating and just standing around talking to one another. 
James had put some ice on his nose and finally got the bleeding to 
stop, and he was now dancing with Amy Toups, another friend of 
Charles’s. James’s sister Jessica was still no where to be found. 
Since all the franks and stuff had already been cooked it was nota 
real problem. Steven had been talking to Heather for a long time 
now, since their freshman year in High School, but It still wasn’t 
straight if they were dating or not. 


Right at this very moment they were dancing together and laughing. 


They were about thirty-four men including James, Steven, and 
himself and fifty-eight women at the party, the women out numbered 
the men. Most of the women were ex girlfriends or wanted to date 
Charles. Staci was one of the ones who wanted to date him, but he 
would have never thought that James’s younger sister liked him. He 
wished she come back around and talk some more with him. On the 
other hand, Staci is hot and ready to go. She’s twenty, 5’6, one 
hundred and one pounds, slim/slender, nice plump butt, 36DD big 
tits, blue eyes, long curly brown hair. 


Staci came back over to him with a punch drink for him. She took 
and held his hand in hers, she was the kind of woman that always 
got what she wanted, and she wanted him. She escorted him to the 
dance floor again and they started dancing. They danced until they 
could dance no more. 


Chasity Chauvain an ex girlfriend of his came and saved him from 
Staci’s clutches. Chasity was his fourth time ex but still cared for him. 
She is nineteen, 5’4, ninety-seven pounds, long curly blonde hair, 
green eyes, short, curled nose, and fluffy cheeks. Charles liked 
Chasity, when they were together it was great, she was nice and 
caring, except to other people. She was stand-offish to most people. 
Gilbert Adams, a friend of his, likes Chasity, but she likes Charles, 
It’s a love triangle. 


The music was loud, a country song was playing, it drowned out the 
sounds of all the people talking. Everybody was having a great time, 
the beer was already haft gone, the punch drinks seem to be getting 
stronger, the food was all gone, and it was only eleven o’clock at 
night. There was still no sign of Jessica and he was starting to get 
really worried about her. Staci was standing off to the side of the 
dance floor area with an angry look on her face because Chasity 
was now holding his hand. 


He thought about going search for Jessica, but Chasity wouldn't let 
go of his hand. He was thinking about Jessica a lot now and in ways 
he never thought he would. She was imprinted on his brain; he just 
couldn’t get her off his mind. He took his hand from Chasity and went 
looked for Jessica. He looked everywhere; in the restrooms, by the 
pool and jacuzzi, inside the house, the kitchen, the living room, his 
bedroom, his parent’s bedroom, by the barbecue pit, on the dance 
grounds. She was nowhere to be found and he was worried about 
her. Did she leave and go home? He went inside and tried calling her 
cellphone but got no answer, her voicemail picked up after ten rings. 
He called her house number, but no one picked up. 


He went back outside to the party to look for her again, he didn’t see 
her anywhere and he was almost drop-dead drunk, so he just went 
back to where he left Chasity and took her to the dance area. He 
danced with 


her for a while and then went got another punch drink. Chasity went 
to change so she could take a dip in the pool, but she never came 
back out of the house. At first, he thought she might have got lost or 
was waiting to use a room, but after an hour he started worrying. 
This would be two young women missing now. 


It was now one o’clock in the morning, the party was still going on, 
and now two women had just disappeared. James came asked me if 
| seen his sister, | told him no | haven’t seen her since she had gone 
to the restroom and never came back. He was worrying about her 
too, she had been gone for a long time. James was the last one to 
see his sister, they had had an argument. Jessica has been missing 
for about three hours now and Chasity for over an hour. Chasity just 
went inside to put on her bathing-suit. 


James, Steven, and Gilbert helped me look around for Jessica and 
Chasity, but still no sight of them. Gilbert tried calling Chasity but got 
her voicemail. Charles said we should call the cops and tell them, 
but if we called the cops, we would all get arrested for underage 
drinking, only about six of the people here are over twenty-one. The 
cops would shutdown the party and they wouldn’t have the weekend 
to get drunk. James thought they should call the cops too but should 
stop the party first and then once we found the ladies resume the 
party, that way no one goes to jail. 


Chapter 2 — Two Murders 


It was one thirty in the morning and no one wanted the party to 
end just yet. The plan was start the party at nine on Friday and end it 
at four Monday morning; everybody was going to go back to their 
own house at four Saturday morning, then resume the party at nine 
at night, and do the same the next day and so on. Charles had to 
send everyone home early, no one wanted to leave. Once everyone 
was gone, he searched for Jessica and Chasity again with no luck. 
He called the cops and reported them missing, the cops said they 
had to be missing for twenty-four hours before they could start 
looking. 


Charles decided to start investigating the case and he asked James 
to help him even though he was the last person seen with his sister 
and they had an argument. One reason 


was it being his sister and another reason was he agreed with calling 
the cops and the fact Charles needed him? James agreed to help, 
he wanted to find his sister, he was worried about her and the other 
young woman. They went over to her parent’s house, her parents 
were still asleep, and got her laptop from her room. James guessed 
his sister’s password (it was her birthday). Typing it in, Charles 
Opened the iTunes program and went to “Find my phone” and 
searched for her phone to get the location. 


The location of the phone was ten blocks down from Charles’s 
house, at 183 Mercury Drive. We went there, it was a new house 
being built, and found her phone on the ground next to a large 
construction dumpster. We checked inside the dumpster and found 
Jessica’s and Chasity’s bodies; they were both dead! Someone had 
stabbed them in their faces and in their hearts, it was a gruesome 
scene. James and Charles both started crying. Once they got their 
wits about them, they 


called the cops and waited for them to show up. They gave their 
statements, telling how they found the bodies. Charles was upset 
with grief and went home. James called his parents and told them 
and then went back to their house to comfort them. 


Everyone had been told when they went home from the party this 
morning that the party would resume tonight at nine o’clock but that 
would not be the case. Charles planed on finding their murder, he 
was going investigate this case to catch him or her. He called all his 
friends and told them the party would be canceled. They didn’t really 
like that news, some of them asked why? He didn’t tell them that 
Jessica and Chasity had been found murdered, cause the murderer 
was there at the party that night, he just told them he wasn’t up for 


partying. 


He had to figure out who had motives, James Jessica’s brother had 
motive to kill her, 


they had argued and she broke his nose, but he didn’t have any 
motive to kill Chasity. Staci had motive to kill both out of jealousy. 
Could she do it was the question. Charles thought the killer was a 
man, but what could be his reason for doing it. If it was a woman 
than jealousy was her motive, which means it could be over half the 
woman at the party because they were either ex girlfriends or they 
wanted to be his girlfriend. It had to be someone who carried a knife 
with them, who had the stomach and the nerves to stab them in the 
heart and then mutilate their faces. 


Charles set there and wondered how he was going to figure out who 
had killed two women, it came to him that the only way to solve this 
was to go ahead with the party tonight. Everyone would come back 
to party and the killer would be there, it would be easier to figure out 
who it was with everyone there in one place, he could ask all the 
questions he wanted. He called James up and 


told him his plan, he didn’t really think that James could do that to his 
own sister. Then he called all the rest of his friends and told them to 
tell all their friends that the party was back on for tonight. 


It was seven o'clock Saturday morning, he and James was getting 
ready for the party tonight. James went to buy more alcohol; he got 
ten kegs of Budweiser, five kegs of Bud Light, fifteen sixty-two-ounce 
bottles of Crown Royal, and fifteen forty-one-ounce bottles of 190 
proof whiskey along with sixteen gallons of fruit punch. Charles 
bought all the food; ten large bags of Lay’s Original potato chips, five 
large bags of Lay’s Sour Cream potato chips, five large bags of Lay’s 
Corn Chips, ten large bags of Cheetos, eight different jars of dip, 
twenty four packs of franks & buns, thirty five pounds of ground beef, 
fifteen packs of hamburger buns, five bags of marshmallows, fifteen 
two liters of Coke Cola, fifteen two liters of Sprite, fifteen two liters of 
Dr Pepper, and 


fifteen two liters of Barks Root-beer. They had made sure they would 
have plenty tonight. The drunker the killer got the more likely they 
would make a mistake. 


After doing all that he and James was both tired, so they took a nap 
at Charles’s house till about seven o’clock in the evening, then they 
started setting up. Steven would still oversee the music and 
entertainment, but this time he was putting Staci in charge of the 
cooking, and Amy would oversee the parking of the vehicles tonight. 
Charles called them three up and had them come get started a little 
early, so everything would be set up by the time the first person 
arrives. Staci started cooking the franks and hamburgers on the grill 
while Steven set up the stereo system and roped off the dance area, 
Amy stood out front waiting for people to arrive. He and James got 
the house ready and set up the food tables outside along with the 
kegs and drink stands. 


At eight forty-five at night everything was set up and ready. The first 
person arrived at eight fifty-eight and then everybody started 
showing up, Charles asked Amy to keep a count of how many 
showed up. By nine thirty everybody had shown up, there was one 
hundred three that showed up, so counting himself, James, Staci, 
Steven, and Amy that would make one hundred eight. There was 
more that showed up tonight than last night, that was a good thing. 


Charles and James went around asking everyone if they had seen 
Jessica or Chasity the night before. Almost everybody said only 
earlier in the evening, Jammie Bodreaux said she saw Jessica going 
to her car that night and never seen her come back. James knew his 
sister’s car, so he and Charles went look for it. They found her car 
parked three blocks down on the left side of the street. The car was 
locked so James broke in so him and Charles could look for clues 
but found nothing. 


Something told Charles to look under the car, he found one of her 
high hell’s, so he and James guessed this was the place where she 
was grabbed from. They didn’t call the cops right away because they 
still had more questioning to do. 


Who was the last one to see Chasity? Who has a knife on them? 
Was there anybody that wanted to harm either one of them? There 
were still so many unanswered questions. They searched for people 
with knives. They asked everybody if anyone hated either Jessica or 
Chasity. They ask if anybody knew what kind of car Chasity drove or 
if she drove at all. They asked around for last known sighting of 
Chasity. No one seems to have seen Chasity. There are fifteen 
women that carries knives with them and twenty-two men with 
knives. No one said that Jessica or Chasity had any known enemies. 


The party went on and everyone was enjoying them self’s, some 
people wondered why all the questions, some guessed that there 
was something wrong, but that didn’t stop them from getting drunk, 
and dancing 

their asses off. Charles even ate two franks and one burger with 
some chips but no alcohol drinks. James didn’t eat anything and no 
alcohol drinks. The party was kickin, everybody having fun, but they 
still had nothing to go on. 


Chapter 3 — Clues About the Killer 


The night went on, the investigation was not going well but Charles 
and James continued to ask questions but didn’t get the answers 
they wanted. The killer was there on the lose. Tina Bloomfield, an old 
friend of James, asked to dance with Charles. Charles and Tina went 
out on the dance floor and danced. He asked her if she knew 
Jessica. She told him yes, she did know James's sister. He then 
asked her if she had seen anything unusual last night. She saw 
Jessica leave the party with another young woman. Jessica had got 
in the car with the other woman. 


Learning of this might have meant the other woman had forced 
Jessica from her car into the car of the woman and took her away, 
meaning the killer could be a woman! But the killer still could have 
been a man. Charles asked Tina 


what the woman looked like. She told him the woman was tall, 
brunette, slim, and wearing a dark blue dress. The woman drove a 
yellow Volkswagen bug. The license plate started with TSB, that was 
all Tina remembered. 


Tina gave Charles a soft kiss on the lips with just a little tongue, 
starring at him deep into his eyes. They dance a little, then Charles 
said he had to get back to work trying to find out what happen. He 
asked more people questions, Henry told them Chasity drove a black 
2005 Ford Mustang, Kimberly said that Chasity left with another 
woman described like the woman Jessica was seen leaving with. 
Charles and James went to find Chasity’s car. 


The car was only a block away from Charles’s house, was unlocked, 
and had her cellphone in it. There were sighs of a struggle, a torn 
piece of fabric on the gearshift, and the 


keys were in the Ignition. Someone had forced her from her car and 
took her. Now we knew the killer could be a slim brunette woman 
that drove a yellow Volkswagen bug with a license plate beginning 
with TSB, we knew the killer uses a knife, and she over powered 
them, forcing them from their cars. 


James knew someone that is a police officer and works at the 
Homestead police station. So he and Charles left the party and went 
down to the station to talked with his friend, they gave the detective 
on the case all they knew, telling him about both Jessica’s and 
Chasity’s cars and how they were taken from their cars, the 
description of the woman who took them, and the car that she used 
with the partial license plate. James’s friend Graig was just a street 
cop but said he would help us. 


Graig looked up the car’s partial license plate and found three female 
matches in 

Homestead, Louisiana. He gave us the names, addresses of the 
women, and the phone numbers. We left the police station and went 
out in search of the three women. The first one, Paisley Trahand, at 
785 Gins Lane in the center of Homestead was a forty-five-year-old 
woman that lives with her eighteen-year-old daughter Heather 
Trahand. Paisley drives a 1992 yellow Volkswagen bug, license plate 
TSB 491. 


Heather was supposedly at a friend’s house tonight, and her mother 
couldn't get in touch with her. The second one, Francis Houges, at 
6192 Parkside Rd., on the east side of town is a nineteen-year-old 
woman who lived alone. She was home tonight watching movies. 
She drives a 2001 yellow Volkswagen bug, license plate TSB 714. 
The third one, Kimberly Stonewell, at 219 Higher Street, on the west 
side of town is a twenty-one-year-old woman, 


living with her sister Grace Stonewell who is seventeen. Kimberly 
was out clubbing tonight, 
she drives a 2009 yellow Volkswagen bug, license plate TSB 952. 


Paisley’s daughter Heather and the other two young women fit the 
description. Each one of them could be the killer. Francis was at 
home tonight but still could be the killer. They asked her a bunch of 
questions; did she go out last night? Where was she? Does she 
carry a knife? 

Does she know a Jessica or a Chasity? And does she know him, 
Charles? She answered yes, she went out last night, she was ata 
friend’s house, yes, she carries a pocketknife, no she doesn’t know a 
Jessica or Chasity, and no she doesn’t know him. 


After interrogating her some more they went back to his party. It was 
two o'clock Sunday morning, the party was starting to die down, 
everybody was now drunk but him and 


James. Charles got himself a drink and asked around about Tina. 
Someone said she left 

early. He tried calling her, but she didn’t answer, he was hoping to 
talk with her some more. He drank his drink and got a frank to eat. 
The party ended at four o’clock Sunday morning, everyone went 
home, drunk off their ass. Tina is still not answering her phone, 
Charles asked James for her address, he went over to her house 
and knocked on her door, her roommate answered the door and he 
asked her if Tina was here. Her roommate said she still haven't 
come back from the party. He was now worried about her, so he 
asked what kind of car she was driving. He went back to look for her 
car and found it parked on a side street by his house with the driver 
side door open and the keys in the ignition. Her cell phone was on 
the ground outside her car, it showed five missed calls. 


Tina (a school friend of James) was now missing, she was twenty- 
One years old, she was a very beautiful woman. Tina has curly 
brunette hair, green eyes, she’s 5’9, slim, 34D, and a nice plump 
butt. The killer must have taken her too. Charles hopped she was 
still alive. He called the detective and told him another woman was 
now missing. The cops came and checked out her car, then had it 
towed away, the cops asked him questions, so he told them all he 
knew but he didn’t know much cause he was gone when it happen. 


Charles went home and went to sleep, he had to get back up at five 
o'clock in the evening and start preparing for the party tonight, the 
last party night. He dreamed of Tina all day, of that kiss she gave 
him, the deep long stare. He slept great, woke up at four o’clock in 
the afternoon, and went over to James’s house. He told James about 
Tina. He was upset about her; she was an old friend. They still 
needed to catch the killer, so they were going to continue 


the party tonight from nine o’clock at night till four o’clock Monday 
morning. If they don’t catch the killer by then than next weekend, 
they'll have another party. Charles’s parents aren’t do back from 
Jamaica for another three weeks. 


At five o’clock James and Charles went shopping for tonight, they 
bought the same stuff they did Saturday night with the four thousand 
dollars his parents left him and they still had two thousand dollars left 
over. They had spent five hundred Friday night, seven hundred 
Saturday night, and seven hundred tonight. They took the food and 
drinks back to his house and started setting up. Charles called up 
Steven, Heather, and Amy to come help setup. They worked for 
three hours setting up everything. It was now eight forty-five at night 
and people started showing up. 


By nine thirty everyone was there, the party was going great, a lot of 
drinking and dancing. Charles ate three franks, a burger, and 


some chips. He drank a cup of spiked punch and started dancing 
with the nearest woman. Charles started asking all the tall, slim, 
brunettes their names. He was looking to find either Heather, 
Francis, or Kimberly. He even went and searched for the yellow 
Volkswagen bug. It was not here, or at least he didn’t find it. 


Everyone was having fun drinking and dancing all night long. The 
killer was not here tonight. Both James and Charles now relaxed and 
started drinking themselves. Charles started dancing with the woman 
closest to him, her name was Jennifer York, she’s originally lived in 
Texas, but moved here about five years ago. She went to school with 
Steven. She has red hair and blue eyes, she nineteen years old, and 
lives on the other side of Homestead with her parents. They danced 
for hours on end. They talked about school and what was going to 
happen next. 


Chapter 4 — More Questions to be Answered 


At five o’clock Monday morning Charles laid on the sofa thinking 
about the disappearance and murder of his friends. He knew the police 
would probably solve the crimes eventually, but he didn't want 
anymore friends to die. He figured he knew more about his friends than 
the police did, and he wanted to help solve these crimes. He had been 
acting like some kind of goofy TV character so far. Now things we're 
getting serious. Another one of his friends was missing, maybe even 
murdered. The situation had become very dangerous, so he was gonna 
start thinking like a professional. What would his parents think or do? 
His mother (a former policewoman), and his father (a former lawyer) 
were private detectives for a national insurance company. They had 
told him a few months ago that he was going to have to grow-up. They 
were giving him one year to decide what he wanted to do and get 
started on doing it. If he didn’t, they would cut off his allowance. He 
had thought about writing about 


crime as an occupation. He figured if he could solve these crimes, he 
would know if he could make a living at it. He might even join the army 
as a MP or even a local policeman, he would decide later. 


His parents and the police would have tried to establish a motive for 
the murders. To solve the murders, they would ask questions and check 
alibis. Almost all crimes were committed for passion, which includes 
love, and hate, greed (money power), jealousy, revenge, self 
preservation. (keeping witnesses quiet, and stuff like that). To find the 
killer he would have to find answers to a few questions. Who would 
want to kill the young women? Why at his party? How had the killer 
got the women to leave the property? Was the killer at the party? Did 
they crash the party, or just came to get the young women? 


Charles had eliminated James because even though he was mad at his 
sister he would never intentionally kill her. These murders were 
planned not spontaneous. With James eliminated that left around 
ninety people who could have done it, or 


who knew something that would provide some clues to help solve the 
crime? He called James, who came over, and they discussed how they 
would proceed. They would have to find a motive for each woman, it 
could be the same or for a different reason. 


To do this they would have to establish a connection to the two women 
other than the same friends. What did they have in common, past and 
present, did they go to the same school, activities such as sports or gym 
memberships? It was great that James had his sister’s computer to get 
that information about his sister. Charles went to see Mr and Mrs 
Chauvain. They knew very little, but as he was leaving Chasity’s 
younger sister Roxann asked him to meet her later, she would give him 
Chasity’s computer and password. They arranged to meet at the 
Hamburger Hut on the west side of Homestead. 


Roxann gave him the computer and password and told Charles that 
even though she didn’t agree with everything Chasity said or did she 
didn’t deserve to die. Roxann told Charles she was giving him Chasity’s 
computer because it might help solve her sister’s murder. She also 
asked Charles to keep 


her informed and to call her if he needed any more information or help. 


Tina’s father was working out of state, so James and Charles went to 
see her older sister ‘Teressa with whom she was living. Teressa told them 
very little but let them take Tina’s computer and gave them a few 
suggestions for her password. Teressa said the police had come and 
talked with her, they had no leads why she was missing. James said if 
they couldn’t get into the computer, he knew someone who might help 
them crack her password. 


Charles and James knew they had to find out how every guest came to 
be at the party! This might give them some more insight. Who invited 
who? He made a list of everyone he invited; James did the same. Then 
they contacted everyone on their list and asked who they had invited. 
They received answers from everyone at the party. Some had invited 
dates, other friends or relatives. Two women had come alone because 
their dates had to work. 


The second question was why at his party? Charles though a 
reasonable opportunity had arrived. The killer knew there was no close 
neighbors, so the killer used this opportunity. His parents house was at 
the edge of the city and there were a lot of undeveloped 

land (future golf course for country club) and several houses under 
construction for future sales. The streets were paved, and on most there 
were streetlights, but some side streets were unlighted. The killer knew 
with over ninety people at the party they would be drinking, dancing, 
etc. and not really paying attention to each-other all the time. Charles 
and James knew they would have to find the answers to a few questions 
if they were to solve the murders. 


How had the killer got the young women to leave the party? Had the 
killer called them? Charles and James would have to check all their cell 
phone calls. Had the killer made a prearranged time to meet the young 
woman at their car. Had the killer arrange for the women to come to 
him or her. Was Jessica and Chasity to bring the killer to the party (if 
this 


was so why hadn’t the women mentioned picking someone else up for 
the party) 


Was the killer a guest or had crashed the party? Charles thought of 
another question. Was the killer working alone or was there more than 
one person doing the killing. Charles told James to come back over the 
next morning, because the day was 

getting late. So, they would continue the investigation then. 


The next morning Charles and James compared information on Jessica 
and Chasity from their computers and found out that they had both 
attended the same grammar school but Chasity had moved to another 
neighborhood before school started so she went to a different junior 
high. According to their digital diaries on their computers they had, 
over the last three years, dated twelve of the same guys— all of which 
were at the party. They also used the same hairdresser (beauty salon) 
and shopped at home from the same online stores, also local mall stores. 


Charles and James divided the list of the twelve guys, six each to check 
out. They also decided to check if any of the young women at the 

party had brothers who might have dated Jessica, Chasity, or Tina. 
They also decided to check if any of the guys had sisters that could have 
dated any of the other guys. Charles and James also agreed to check 
out the hairdresser to see if any of the other women used her (Wendy 
Kollman). 

They agreed to separate and meet later to compare notes. James had 
tried a few suggested passwords on Tina’s computer with no luck. He 
then took it to Zackery Moress, a hacker friend of his, and left it there 
for him to hack into her password to access her computer. Zackery also 
found some encrypted files that he had to hack into. He called James 
after cracking the codes. 


James found a lot of information. Her regular files, notes, etc. 
contained the usual information, names, addresses, phone numbers, 
emails, and a few other items. Her encrypted files were that of guys she 
dated and all their information and if they had treated her badly. Tina 
had dated several of the guys (who were at the party) and had argued 
with a 


couple of them. James found out that Tina had contacted Jessica, 
Chasity and several other young women to arrange a meeting next 
week about 

forming a club where young women (members) complain about guys if 
they thought they were mistreated. There was already a list of thirty- 
three women who had complained of harassment. Each of the woman 
was to bring a list of guys who they thought had mistreated them. They 
were going to have twelve women chosen at random to judge the 
complaints and deliver what punishment if any to be given. James also 
found out that Tina had made a list of several guys that mistreated her. 
There was also a list of forty-three guys who dated three or more of the 
women. James needed to find out whether were they still friends. All 
the young women and some of the young men had attended Charles’s 
party. On the computer was also notes on the club’s punishment 
system. Depending on the type of mistreatment there would be no 
dating by any club member for three / six / nine months, no sex, a 
warning and a month’s probation. Charles could find no list on either 
Jessica’s or Chasity’s phone or computer, but both had arranged to 
meet Tina and some other women a few days later. Charles was 


puzzled as to why Jessica or Chasity would join such a club. Had they 
been mistreated? Tina’s list included guys she had dated three to four 
years ago. 


Charles asked did forming such a club have anything to do with their 
death. Why did Tina want to form such a club? Had she been 
mistreated in the past? Was the club why Tina was missing? Where and 
when was the club meetings going to be? Had any of these women been 
raped or anything to that extent? Charles still had not figured out the 
motive for these killings. 


Chapter 5 — Charles and James Compare Notes 


Charles had checked the six names on his list, and they had all 
confirmed they had dated both Jessica and Chasity and had still been 
on good terms with them. Charles had the young women’s list and 
found out that six of the women had brothers who knew both women 
and could have dated them. He also found out that two of the women 
had cousins who knew both Jessica and Chasity. He told James that he 
was going to check out those eight guys. 


James had checked out the six names on his list and they all had 
confirmed they dated both Jessica and Chasity. He had the guys’s list 
but said that of the twenty guys who had sisters only ten of them were 
old enough to date but couldn’t or wouldn’t say that their sisters had 
dated any of the other guys. James said he thought a couple of them 
were lying. This would require more checking. 


After checking who had invited who they 


found out that ten of the guests were invited the day before the party by 
someone who already been invited. When they were checked out three 
were cousins and the other seven were last minute dates. Of the seven 
dates five were from other towns. Charles told James that he had a new 
question. Did any of these women know Jessica, Chasity, Tina or 
anyone else at the party. 


Charles has eliminated three guys and two women who were either new 
in town or was just visiting a friend or relative and only knew Jessica, 
Chasity, and Tina slightly or had met them at the party. With James’s 
elimination brought this to a total elimination to thirteen people. The 
women that had access to a yellow Volkswagen Bug; Heather Trahand, 
age eighteen, was at a friend’s house for both the nights of the 
incidents, Francis Houges, age nineteen, was at a friend’s house the 
first night of the incidents and at home alone the second night, 
Kimberly Stonewell, age twenty one, has no alibi for the first night but 
was out clubbing the second night, and Grace Stonewell, age seventeen, 
was at home both nights. Was one of these women the killer? It 


turned out Francis Houges lives five blocks over from Charles, at 6192 
Parkside Rd. 


Charles and James still needed to investigate this more, they went over 
to Francis Houges’ house and asked her a few questions; Did she know 
any of the three girls? (she said no.), Did she go to the party any of the 
nights? (She said no again.) Did she let anyone use her car? (No!) 
Charles asked her if it was okay to look in and around her car. She said 
it would be fine but only if she was there to watch. They didn’t find 
anything in or around her car that was suspicious. So now Francis and 
her car were eliminated. 


Charles and James drove out to 785 Gins Lane in the center of 
Homestead to talk with Mrs. Trahand and her daughter Heather 
Trahand. Heather had just returned home from her friend’s house. 
Charles asked her a few questions; Did she know any of the three girls? 
(No.) Did she stay at her friend’s house the whole time? (Yes, but she 
did let a friend of her friend use the car.) She didn’t know the girl’s 
name; she was just a friend of a friend! Charles asked Mrs. 


Trahand if it would be okay to search her car. In the car they found 
some blood stains and a piece of Tina’s dress. Mrs. Trahand called the 
cops, and they came out and impounded her car (a 1992 yellow 
Volkswagen bug, license plate TSB 491) as evidence in the murders of 
Jessica Whitmyer and Chasity Chauvain and the _ suspicious 
disappearance of Tina Bloomfield. Both Mrs. Trahand and _ her 
daughter were brought in for questioning. 


Charles and James went down to the police station to wait on word of 
the evidence being collected seeing they were the ones who found the 
car. One of the detectives on the case said that it was blood found in the 
car, but they didn’t match it to either Jessica or Chasity from the 
autopsy records. They think it may be Tina’s blood but are not sure at 
this time. Under pressure from the police detective the girl Heather 
Trahand said that she loaned the car to a friend of her friend Brandy 
Brasstrom to use. The police detective were still trying to get in touch 
with Brandy to find out the other girl’s name. Charles and James both 
decided not to wait any longer around the police station and Charles 
gave his number to the detective and asked Heather where her 


friend lived? She told him 847 Killmon Dr, on the west side of 
Homestead. 


Charles and James took a ride out there and waited for Brandy to get 
back. She got back home late that evening at six o’clock PM. She said 
She had went shopping at the mall and her phone died, when she got 
out of her car. Charles went over to talk to her telling her that he and 
James were acquaintances with Heather and needed to know which of 
her friends used Heather’s car. She said she only knew the girl as C.J. 
from school, she barely knows her, that was the first time having her 
over. Charles asked what she looked like and Brandy gave him the 
same description of the mystery guest that the girls were seen leaving 
with. (A tall, about 6’5, brunette and slim and was wearing a blue 
dress.) Brandy said she thanks the girl lives with her big brother on 
Forest Circle four blocks east. 


The detective called and said that they confirmed it as Tina’s blood but 
there wasn’t enough there to tell if she had been murder or not. 
Charles 


told the detective what he had learned, and the detective said he would 
be sending officers out there to talk with Brandy and search for C.J.’s 
house. 


Charles and James wanted to find C.J.’s house on their own so they 
went four blocks east to Forest Circle and started knocking on doors. 
They stayed out there till eleven o’clock PM but didn’t find anyone that 
knew a C.J. so they called it a night and went home. Wednesday 
morning Charles and James were back at it again, now they were going 
back through the three girls’ computers to see if there was any mention 
of a C.J. anywhere. They didn’t find a C.J. but they found a total of 
twenty-five girls names starting with a C. and eighteen of them with a 
last name starting with a J., and of them only six that all three of them 
knew. 


The final six (that all three knew) were Claire Jenkins, Candice James, 
Chloe Junot, Cassia Jacobe, Calista Jonas, Courtney Jefferson. The 
other twelve were Cameron Jurevics, Crystal Jones, Camilla Jolie, 
Cristina Jacobs, Candi Johnsonsworth, Courtney Jakes, Candis 
Johnson, Clara Jaspers, Cate 


Jettson, Cindy Jasters, Charlotte Johnson, Chasity Jakes. There were 
three more Cindy’s (Cindy Kealaula, Cindy Ardoin, and Cindy 
Wakefield.), two 


more Camilla’s (Camilla Zardersworth, and Camilla Carman.), six 
more Courtney’s (Courtney Antrup, Courtney Gabor, Courtney Vallin, 
Courtney Underworth, Courtney Rebstock, and Courtney Odannon.), 
another Crystal (Crystal Aveerill), and another Candis (Candis 
Lagaux). Charles got the phone book and started looking them up, 
James called his police officer buddy and got a search going that way. 


Charles only found three of the six in the phone book; Claire Jenkins 
lived at 1374 Grassroots St., Cassia Jacobe lived at 8624 Highland Dr., 
and Courtney Jefferson lived at 309 Fairis St. The other three James 
got the addresses but none of them on Forest Circle. Of the other 
Twelve only five were in the phone book; Crystal Jones at 482 Jenkins 
St., Courtney Jakes at 131 Leemon Dr., Candis Johnson at 472 Grace 
Lane, Clara Jaspers at 692 Sterling Dr., and Charlotte Johnson at 6239 
Yeals Circle. They 


ended up with zilch, zero, nothing, notta, back to square one. 


The detective called again, they found Tina’s body two blocks down 
from Brandy’s house in the dumpster of a convenient store at the 
corner of Killmon Dr. and Highway 76. She was stabbed just like the 
other two. Twenty-four stab wounds, in the face and chest. Charles 
started crying, James was stunned too. Charles voweled right then and 
there that he would find the killer. He knew they were all last flirting 
with him. He knew that he liked them all. Was it him that the killer had 
a beef with? Did the killer want to punish him? Charles searched 
through all his ex girlfriends but found no connection. 


A few days had passed and there was no new news, Charles decided to 
go back to the C.J. list and find out if any of them were at the party. He 
even cross referenced them with ex girlfriends of his. Chloe Junot and 
Cameron Jurevics were at the party. He vaguely remembers going out 
with a Crystal but didn’t know her last name, so it could be Crystal 


Jones or Crystal Aveerill or a whole-other Crystal all-together. 


Saturday the detective called and said they found the murder weapon 
with a pair of black leather gloves in a sewage drain four blocks down 
Highway 76 at the 1300 block. The killer had ditched the murder 
weapon, so she didn’t plane on killing any more or to just use a 
different weapon. There was no fingerprint on the murder weapon 
because the killer wore gloves. The detective said they found a little bit 
of blood in the gloves and think it might be from the killer and that 
they were trying to match it with DNA samples they have or record of 
convicted killers. But they said the blood DNA in the glove is that of a 
man. So, it was a man and woman working together. 


Charles and James went back to Forest Circle and back to knocking on 
doors. Forest Circle was twenty-three blocks long, about a four-mile 
stretch. It had all kinds of people living on it; old couples, young 
couples, gay couples, single people, hippies, rockers, country folk, black 
people, white people asian people, spanish people.... Charles and James 


knocked on every door and talked with everyone. No one seems to 
know a C.J. or anyone with those initials. There were a few Johnson, a 
few Jones, a 

few Jenkins, and a few James that live on the street. None of them with 
the first name of a C. 


There was one guy that seemed suspicious, Frank Jones, he keeps 
looking around to see if anyone else was watching him while I asked 
him some questions. He seemed very nervous. He’s a twenty-four-year- 
old man that supposedly lives alone. He just didn’t seem right, but 
Charles couldn’t tie him to anything. The neighbors said they’ve seen a 
young woman coming and going from his house, a tall slim brunette 
woman. 


Chapter 6 — The Stake-Out 


Early Sunday morning at five twenty AM Charles and James went 
shopping, they had planned to stake out Frank Jones’s place to see the 
woman that the neighbors were talking about. They went to Walmart 
and bought; twenty ham sandwiches, twenty turkey sandwiches, twenty 
chicken sandwiches, ten big bags of chips, four cans of dip, forty five 
two liters of soda, one hundred and ten different candy bars, thirty six 
rolls of TP, and a empty five gallon bucket to go in. They went and 
parked a block away from Franks’ house and watched. They took turns 
sleeping while the other watches and watching while the other sleeps. 
Nothing really happened, Frank came out at twelve thirty-two PM to 
get his mail and he went to bed at ten nineteen PM. Monday morning 
at eight fifteen AM he came out and mowed his grass. At twelve thirty- 
two PM he got his mail. At five twenty-one PM the neighbors from 
across the street brought some food over to him and stayed for supper. 


Tuesday, at twelve thirty-two he came out and got his mail. Wednesday 
morning at five o’clock he went for a jog (about three blocks and back), 
and at twelve thirty-two he got his mail. By Thursday night we were 
running low on supplies and still no woman had shown up. They went 
back to Walmart for more supplies buying about twice the amount of 
stuff as last time. They loaded up the car and went back to their spot to 
watch Frank’s house. Friday morning at five o’clock he went for 
another jog, at twelve thirty-two he got his mail and went back in the 
house. At eight o’clock PM a few neighbors came over for a party, and 
other people started showing up. 


It was a small party, about thirty some odd people there. But the 
woman still never showed up. The party lasted till about eleven o’clock 
PM, and then everyone went home. 


At five twenty-five PM on a Saturday night the detective called and 
said they had a lead on a woman named Cathy Jackson, age twenty, 
who lives two 


blocks east of Forest Circle at 209 1S¢ St. with her husband that is a 
convicted felon. Charles and James took a ride over there and checked it 
out, the cops also had a under cover car sitting on the place. Almost a 
whole-other week gone by, since the cops had a car Cathy Jackson’s house, 
we staked out Frank’s house but still came up empty. It was a Friday 
morning; it was now almost three weeks since the party at his house and 
Charles had an idea to set up some bait for the killer. 


Charles thought that if the party stopped and the killings stopped at the 
same time, that if they had another party maybe the killer would try 
again. Charles asked his friend Renee Huggins if she would act as the 
bait, if she would flirt with him and stuff. Renee is one tough woman; 
she had trained for and was in ROTC in High School and she just 
finished Basic Training for the Army and is home on leave for six days 
before her next assignment. So, he knows Renee can handle herself if 
anything happens. Renee wasn’t at Charles’s last party she was busy 
doing Basic Training for the Army and couldn’t 


make it. James is going to be the one watching for the mystery woman 
to show. Charles is going to act like he’s partying, but he’Il be watching 
too. 


James went bought the alcohol for the party again. He got; Budweiser, 
Bud Light, Crown Royal, Taaka Vodka, Jack Daniels, 190 proof 
whiskey, some Rum, some OJ, and fruit punch. Charles called Staci 
Kollman up to do some more shopping. They went to Walmart and got; 
plastic cups, paper plates, napkins, plastic utensils, hamburger meat, 
sausages, franks, ribs, chicken legs, hamburger buns, hotdog buns, 
potato salad, potato chips, tortilla chips, corn chips, Cheetos, bean dip, 
ranch dip, onion dip, salsa dip, marshmallows, gram crackers, Hershey 
bars, Coke Cola, Sprite, Dr. Pepper, Mountain Dew, Grape soda, and 
Cherry Coke. 


Charles called up some friends to help setup for the party. Staci was to 
do the cooking, she was an okay cook but not great, but none of that 
mattered all she must do is cook it on a grill. Heather Bane oversaw the 
parking again, Steven Bright 


oversaw the music and entertainment again, and Renee was just the 
bait. Renee was cool with being the bait, she was all for catching a 
killer. Renee knew Jessica and Tina but not Chasity, she helped Jessica 
apply for classes at Nickels University in Shibodaux and gave Tina 
encouragement in starting up her Women Against Harassment Support 
club and was going to be a member of the club. 


The party started around eight o’five PM. Everyone was there at the 
party; the last count was one hundred and five. Staci was doing pretty 
good on the grill; the hamburgers were nice and juicy. Charles had 
eaten one hamburger and one hotdog and was now drinking a Coke 
Cola with just a little Jack Daniels in it. Heather has just finished 
parking all the cars and she got her a hamburger to eat. Steven was 
mixing up some cool jams, and people were starting to dance. Renee 
did her part and came up to Charles and kissed him passionately, she 
was a good actress. They dance and kissed some more, that made Staci 
get red-hot with jealousy. Staci wanted Charles, she wanted him badly. 
Staci 


was the type of woman who always got what she wanted? Staci was so 
caught up in what Charles and Renee was doing that she started 
burning the food, someone had to tell her it was burning. Renee was 
now dancing sexy like up against Charles, rubbing her ass into his 
crotch. When Staci saw this, she stopped cooking for a moment and 
came to break them up by asking Charles to dance with her not 
knowing it was all a setup for the killer. Charles just walked off the 
dance area with Renee in hand ignoring Staci. Charles didn’t want to 
get Staci caught up in this and get her hurt or something. 


Staci was furious but went back to cooking. After she was done 
cooking, she went inside Charles’s house and seemed to disappear for a 
while. James was watching the whole time and looking around to see if 
he could spot the mystery woman but had no luck. Everyone was 
enjoying themselves at the party, people were getting drunk, some 
jumping into the pool with all their clothes on. The music was great and 
the food too, people were dancing and eating and drinking while having 
a good time. Staci came back after about two hours, 


she started dancing with some random guy to try to make me jealous. 
James was still watching but it seemed she was a no show. Charles only 
drank two alcoholic beverages, and the rest was Coke Cola. He didn’t 
want to lose his wits about him. 


At about midnight Charles told Renee to try going somewhere off on 
her own so the killer could see her alone, so they tried that, and James 
watched from a far distance. Still no luck, the killer didn’t seemed to be 
interested in her. Renee went take a swim in the pool and then went to 
her car to get some dry clothes on. The killer had plenty of chances to 
grab her but didn’t. Why? The party went on till about three o’clock 
AM Saturday morning. 


Everyone left and went home, Charles told Renee to keep her small flip 
phone open and hidden on her with him on the line. Renee was staying 
with a friend while she was on leave from the Army. When Renee drove 
to her friend’s house alone. As she was getting out of her car someone 
grabbed her and put a rag soaked with hydroxybutyric acid 


(GHB) over her mouth / nose and knocked her out. Charles heard the 
whole thing. It sounded like they put her in the trunk of the car. Now 
they were driving off. Charles stayed on the line with her while James 
called the police. 


Chapter 7 — Catching the Killer 


They stopped somewhere and took her out of the car, that’s when they 
found the phone. The police had got a trace on the phone and knew 
were they were. They were at an old, abandoned school in the center of 
Homestead. Charles and James Drove out there in a hurry but all they 
found was her phone in a dumpster at the abandoned school. Charles 
left the phone in the dumpster for the police to find. They must have 
left the phone there knowing it could be traced. The police showed up 
and took the phone to dust for fingerprints. 


Renee woke up in the trunk and started to try to escape, she had 
broken through to the brake lights and used the lights to send an SOS 
signal. The car was still moving and moving fast so she guessed they 
were on the interstate heading out of town. Someone saw her SOS 
signals and called the State Troopers. The State Troopers coordinated 
with the 


Homestead PD and Hammands PD to search for the car. It was a blue 
four door Sudan with Texas license plate 395-GSU heading north 
towards Hammands, Louisiana. Meanwhile Renee kept screaming to 
the top of her lungs for help, hoping someone would hear her. She 
continued with the SOS signals on the brake lights as well. 


The State Troopers was now chasing them on interstate 59, and the 
Troopers were catching up. Troop D called another state police location 
to setup a roadblock before the killers reached the next town! The 
killers rammed through the roadblock, even with the cops shooting at 
the car. So next they tried to use Road Barrier Spike strips to stop the 
car by punching holes in the tires. Finally, they got the car to stop and 
both the driver and the passenger took off running into the road-side 
woods the State police called the K9 Unit to bring the dogs to the car’s 
location to hunted them down. 


At the police station Charles and James found out who it was. It turned 
out to be Frank Jones of 


2602 Forest Circle and his younger sister Crystal Jones which had 
moved in with him from her parent’s house at 482 Jenkins St. on the 
east side of Homestead just about a month ago. Crystal and her brother 
weren’t saying a word, they haven’t asked for a lawyer yet, but they 
weren’t talking. The cops continued to ask them questions. Why did 
they do it? How did they get the girls to the car? Was there more 
murders unknown of? But Crystal and her brother didn’t say a word. 
So, they tried putting them in different rooms. Now separated they still 
wasn’t talking. Charles asked the detective if he could talk to Crystal, 
and the detective said why not, they weren’t getting anything from 
them. 


Charles entered the small interrogation room, he sat across from her. 
She had her hands cuffed to the table and her legs cuffed to the chair. 
She was just staring at him like he was supposed to know her. Charles 
asked why? She just started crying and telling him how they done it. It 
turned out Crystal would lure them to the car and her big brother 
would drug them there and put them into the car to carry 


them to a secluded place where Crystal would kill them while they were 
still unconscious. 

Her brother would then get rid of the bodies while wearing the gloves. 
Crystal told Charles that they had dated once, and he got her pregnant 
at the age fifteen, but she had a miscarriage. Supposedly he had forgot 
all about her after about a month and started dating a new girl. She 
said she loved him and wanted to be together, but all these other 
women kept getting in the way. Crystal said she had to get rid of them 
so they could be together. She told him her brother did it for the thrill 
of it. It turns out that her brother uses to be a nurse and had ways to 
get his hands on the hydroxybutyric acid (GHB) he used to drug them. 
The knife was just a common kitchen knife. 


Charles barely remembered her, he remembered going to a party at a 
friend’s house and ended up hooking up with some random chick there, 
using his friend’s room to do the deed, he remembered the sex because 
it was really great, but he didn’t remember having a relationship with 
her. Crystal was nineteen, had long curly brunette hair, had green eyes, 
a puffy little nose, is 675, 


slim/slender, has twenty-two B cup breast, and is in all sense of the 
word Sexy! So, she would have no problems finding anyone. Why did 
she want him? 


The End 


This story is Copyright 2020 by Cee Jay Spring and Charles Spring Sr. 
All rights reserved 


Afterword 


Charles Jackson went off to college at Nickels University in Shibodaux, 
Louisiana. He graduated top of his class with honors. At the age of 
twenty-seven he joined the Homestead police force, working his way up 
to detective where he solved many crimes. At the ripe old age of sixty- 
six he retired from the force and started writing mystery novels. 


James Whitmyer to this very day still mourns the lost of his sister, 
James had become a psychiatrist and works with struggling people who 
have faced a tremendous loss. 


Staci Kollman still refuses to face that she can’t always get what she 
wants, she’s a High School teacher and she flirts with all the male 
senior class. 


Steven Bright is a local DJ at the hot new club in town. 


Heather Bane drives the South East High School school bus. 


Amy Toups now works as a chef in a renounced restaurant. 
Gilbert Adams is now facing a life sentence for murder one. 


Renee Huggins was rescued safely from the trunk of that car on that 
Saturday afternoon. She went to her new assignment with the Army. 
She obtain the rank of Command Sergant Major before retiring from 
the Army at the age of forty. She started her own Private Security firm 
and is still running the company to this day. 


Crystal Jones is charged with three counts of first degree murder and 
four counts of kidnapping but was declared temporary mental insanity 
and is serving out her three consecutive life sentences with out parole in 
a mental institution. 


Frank Jones is serving there consecutive life sentences with out parole 
for three counts of second degree murder and four counts of 
kidnapping. 
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